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"Here comes Monsieur Persen to bear me out," said La
Fayette, with a brief nod to his host. "I was telling them,
Axel, that we must look to the New World if we are to save
our old one from what is coming to it."

"You'll not persuade me into alliance,'5 answered Fersen.
"I was bored in Philadelphia, and the more I stay in Paris,
the less I understand why you think the Old World in so much
need of saving. It seems to me a most interesting and enter-
taining one."

La Fayette looked disconcerted: he had grown accustomed
to finding allies, or at least applause, wherever he chose to
ask for them. The company took its cue and smiled indulgently
at the handsome young foreigner's lack of perception.

"If the Old World is to go on interesting and entertaining
you," said Monsieur Necker, "it certainly needs saving
financially. Monsieur Calonne, my successor in the Treasury,
seems to be pushing France towards bankruptcy even quicker
titan she was going of herself."

He was seconded by a chorus of complaint against the
government's choice of ministers: but what was to be expected
of a government which, having secured the services of the
greatest genius of the age, dismissed him again before his work
was half accomplished?

"We need saving," interposed the Marquis De La Fayette,
in order to jerk the conversation back from the rut into which
M. Necker had manoeuvred it, "from the dead weight of the
Past, from aristocracy and irresponsible despotism. When the
time comes, I shall be the first to discard my trumpery title
and put my fortune at the disposal of the Nation."

"We need saving from the criminals'and bloodsuckers of
the Court ..."

"We need saving from Feudalism . . ."

"We need saving from Austrian intrigue ..."

"You mean English intrigue . . ."

"We need saving from the Church" (this from the literary
Abbe).

"We need saving from the Army."

"We need saving from fools," thought Fersen to himself,
as he dropped out of the throng to seek tea and common sense